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The. moft lamentable Tragedic 

To finde thy brother r Bafiiams dead. 

Saturnin. My brother dead, I know thou doft but iefl, 
He and his Lady both are at the Lodge, 

Vpon the north fide of this pleafant chafe, 

Tis not anhoure fince I left him there. 

xjtylart. Weknow not whcreycu left them all aliue, 
But out alas, heere haue we found him dead. 

Ex ter T amor a, Andronicus and Lucius. 

T 'amor a. Where is my Lord the King? 

King. Here T^row^thpugb grieud with killing gtiefe. 
7 Umora. Whereis thy brother Bafssanus'i 
Kino. Now tothebottomedoft thou fear ch my wound, 
Poore Bafianui heere lies murthered. 

T amort. Then all toolate l bring this fatal writ, 
ThecomplotofthistimclesTragedie, 

And wonder greatly that mans face can fold, 
Inpleafingfiniles fuch murderous tyrannic* 

Sbegitieth Saturnine aLetter . 

Satuminus reads the Letter . 

And if We mijfe to meete him hanfotnelji 
Sweet hHntfmanfbztfianus tis we meant, 

Due thou fo much as dig the gratie for h-ra, 

Thou fnowfl our meaning, lookf for thy reward , 

Among the nettles at the Elder tree , 

Which ouer-fhades ihe mouth of that fame pit. 

Watte we decreed to bury Bafhanus, 

Doe this and pur chafe vs thy laftingfriendf, 

< - J 

King. Oh Tamora was euer heard the like ? 

Thisis the pit, and this the elder tree, 

Looke firs ifyou canfinde the huntftnan out. 

That ihould, haue murthered Tafsianus heere. 

Aron. My gracious Lord heereistjie bag of gold. 


ef Titus Anfaonicui, 

King, Twoofthy’whelpes,fcll curs of bloody Icindc,' 
Haue heere bereft my brother of h is life ; 

Sirs drag them from the pit vnto the prifon. 

There let them bide vntill we haue deuifd 
Someneuer heard-of tortering paint for them. 

Tamora . What are they in this pit, oh wondrous thing! 
How eafily murder is difeouered* 

Titus. High Lmperour vpon my feeble knee, , 

I beg this boone, with tcares not lightly filed. 

That this fell fault ef my accurfedlonnes, 

Accurfed, if the faults be prou’d in them. 

King. I fit be prou’d e! you fee it is apparant. 

Who found this letter, Tamora vs a it you? 

Tamora. Andromeus hirafelfc did take if vp. 

Titus. I did my Lord, yet let me be their baile, 

Bor by my Fathers reucrent tombe I vow 
They fball be ready at your Highnes will. 

To aunfwcre their fufpirion with their lines. 

Kng. Thou /halt not bailethem.fee thou follow me* 
Some bring the murthered body, fome the murtherers. 

Let them not fpeake a word, the guilt is plaine, 

For by my foule, were there worfe end then death. 

That end vpon them fhould be executed. 

Tamora. Andronicut I wil entreat the King, 

Fcare rot thy fonnes, they fhall do well enou gh. 

Titus. ComeZ,«r*«r come, (lay not to talke with them,' 

Enter the Emprejfefonnes , with Lauinia, her hands cut off 
and her tongue cut out, andrauifit, 

Demet. So now goe tell andif thy tongue can fpeake, 
Who twas that cut thy tongue and rauilht thee. 

Chtron. Write downethy minde, bewray thy meaning fo, 
Andiftbyftumpes will let theeplay theferibe. 

Demet. See how with fignesand tokens £he canfcrowlc. 
C hirer., Goe hoaae ? call lor fweet water, wafii th y hands. 

L Demet. 
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